CHILDREN’S CORNER
Hello children!  Well, how are you getting on?  I hope you are enjoying school and learning lots of new things. New discoveries are being made every day, and maybe when you grow up, you will be helping to find new things.  Its interesting that all these wonderful things like electricity and radio waves have been with us since we lived in caves - we just had to discover them.  So God made this beautiful planet and filled it with wonders for us to discover; and every so often, He sent one of His Special Messengers to help us along the way.

Last month, we started to talk about the time when Baha'u'llah stayed in the Ridvan Garden (do you remember what Ridvan means?).  Everyone in Baghdad was terribly sad when they learnt that Baha'u'llah was being forced to leave them (well, not quite everyone - who do you think were pleased? Yes, they were the religious leaders who were frightened of losing their power and authority). So, for twelve days whilst everything was being made ready, Baha'u'llah stayed in a tent in the Ridvan Gardens.

The Gardens had four beautiful avenues of roses, and every morning, very early, the gardeners would go slowly along the avenues cutting the choicest roses, which they then placed in a pile in the centre of Baha'u'llah's tent. Every day there would be a continuous stream of visitors to see Baha'u'llah, and each would receive a beautiful rose from His own hand. Everyone felt a sense of awe and wonder; they knew something very very important was about to happen. 

At night, words would flow from His pen like a torrent, and when not writing, Baha'u'llah would pace up and down in the garden listening to the nightingales.  

Finally, before He set out with His family and friends on their journey to Constantinople, Baha'u'llah told everyone that He, indeed, was the One foretold by the Bab.  He said "Verily, I say, this is the Day in which mankind can behold the Face, and hear the Voice, of the Promised One".For the journey to Constantinople, His friends bought for Him  a magnificent horse, a red roan stallion.  After final preparations had been made, Baha'u'llah set out on the journey to Constantinople on the 12th.Day of Ridvan.  Everyone was there to see Him depart, and their respect, admiration and love knew no bounds. They bowed to the dust, and even kissed the horse's hooves; and so Baha'u'llah departed in great glory on the road to Constantinople.                 

 Be good                                                                                   …… Michael
